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Matho found Spendius sheltered under a piece of canvas that was hung from two poles driven into the ground, clasping his knees between his hands, his head lowered.
They remained sonxe time without speaking. Finally Matho murmured :
" Vanquished !"
Spendius replied in a sombre voice :
" Yes ; vanquished !"
And to all questions he answered only by gestures of despair.
Meanwhile, moans and death-rattles were heard on all sides. Matho partially drew aside the canvas. Then the spectacle of the soldiers recalled to him another disaster in the same place, and grinding his teeth, he exclaimed :
" Wretch ! once already. . . ."
Spendius interrupted him ;
" But you were not there !"
" It is a curse !" cried Matho. " At last, however, 1 shall reach him. I shall vanquish him ! I shall
kill him ! Ah, if I had only been there !___" The
idea of having missed the battle stung him to greater desperation than the defeat. He pulled off his sword and threw it to the ground. "But how have the Carthaginians defeated you ?"
The former slave recounted the manoeuvres. Matho believed that he saw them, and was exasperated. The army of Utica, instead of running towardB the bridge, should have fallen upon Hamilcar from behind.
"Alas !   I know it," said Spendius.
" You ought to have doubled the depths of your